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Is your merning program complete?

N\ The Best Team Did Win

F ONE ihing more than another stands out

of the serics of baseball contests for the
\\'l;l'ﬂd'ﬁ championship that the Boston Braves,
on their home grounds, brought yesterday to
a triumphant conclusion, it is that the best
feam won. In flelding, in pitching, in bat-
ting, in strategy, Stallings's men have demon-
strated their superiority over their rivals.
The Braves were out for blood—and they
got It." -

In the first game they took the Athletics'
measure and destroyed the confidencg that
before had been so valuable an asset. It was
a crushing blow to pride and prestige when
the mighty Bender, like any recruit from
the bushes, was batted out of the hox. '!‘.hat
game and its result wore the handwriting on
the wall., TFew compotent eritics doubted
thereafter what the outcome of the series
would be. )
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Refugeces

OW would you like to burn down your

own house to mpke room for cannon-
balla in the air, and then, looking back over
your shoulder at the flames, white-fuced,
fearful, penniless, too old or too young to
earn the starvation rations of soldier,
hecome a refugee from that land that was
your cradle?

How would you like to be the King of the
Belgians, fleeing into Holland for your life,
perhaps—at least flecing before a hopelessly
superior force, from impiisonment, possibly

“indignity? And how would' you like to be
one of the least qf his subjects, fugitive with
600,000 others of your little nation, sheltered
for & day or two in Holland, but threatened
with expulsiop because Holland could no
longer feed you?

That's the reality of war for the noncom-
batant, underdrawn-—Lorgd, yes, underdrawn!

The Middleman's Protest

T WAS only the expected that happened
l when New York grocers, green and
not-so-green, united in earnest protegt against
the city’'s establishment of free markets. The
city's entirely: laudable purpose was the
reduction of the high cost of living, but the
grocerg insigt that one incldental consequence
has been & serions reduction in their chances
ofN\Uving at all.

Moreover, they declare that the free-market
plan, as now conducted in the metropolis, is
a large and ornate fraud, of which that un-
fortynate individual, the uliimate eonsumer,

is one vietim and they themsgelves are others. |

They say that short weights and measures
are being used; that inferior articles of food
are being sold; that cold storage egEs are
being substituted for “strigtly. fresh,” and
that, generally, the guileless beeker of bar-
gains gets a poorly-plated gold brick instead.

It may be so. ‘'Life ig made up of one
condemned thing after another,” as some
philosopher remarks, and Lhese efforts to get
rid of the middleman never have been at-
tended with much success. He made his
ontry some eons before the dawn of elviliza-
tion, and he has been on the job ever since.
An expensive luxury, doubtless, and a dis-
agreeable fellow in many aspects, but some-
how we don't seem to be able to get along
without him. .

st e

What Will It Profit?

N authority on strategy estimates that
the Germans or the allies could lose
500,000 men in one terrific action without
losing the whole fight. True, he admits, this
“would be a tremendous loss to either side,
‘ but it would not be final, from the strategic
stsn‘lpolnt. He then goes on to say that the
result will be exhaustion, not vietory—that
these savages of civilization will fight until
they have dropped and can fight no longer.
A beautiful prospect! And what is the
issue” Boiled down to cold facts, the issue
is expressed in the dollar slgn. It is a
gigantic struggle for commercial supremacy,
for territorial control, for treasure and Ag-
grandizement, But who will profit, of this
generation?. The widows and orphans of the
thousands killed are little interested. If
these savages fight to the point of physical
 and financial exhaustion it will take at least
« Iwo generations for reconstruction, before
the commercial advantage gained begins to
be realized by the victors. So that all this
bloodshed and huge cost is for the henefit of
posterity, and has no fine principle behind it.
For we must maintain, who think in straight
lines, that the sign of the dollar is not a prin-
ciple, but an ignoble ambition, |
Into this struggle Europe is throwing first
« her _young and vigorous men, then her men
a little older, then her boys and patriarchs.
The nations will be reduced to women and the
‘masculine remuant, the blood and bone and
sinew of the best having been destroyed.
QOut of this masculine remnant must come
posterity, and, permitting imagination to leap
. bounds into the poasible and bevond the proh-
.able, that remnant. will nol be bhest fitted 1o
repopulate the stricken cities, towns and
. farm lands. What eort of a next generation
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will it be. with all
thelr prime? 3

sibly it is far too pessimistic, but there is
enough of reality in it to make one shudder
for the awful days of reconstruction and the

| sus of .able-bodied men. The astonishing,
| the astounding fact is that, with &Il our col-
{leges, all our training, all our pretense of
clvilazation, such a holocaust could come on
millions of people by invitatian, without the
slightesl hesitation. Nations waste llves and
millions more easily than an individual would
waste a silver dollar. And yet we boast of
reagon and souls! 4 A

st it iadis
The Importance of Antwerp's Capture
FFORTS of French and British writers to
minimize-gr depreciate the importance of
the capture of Arftwerp by the Germans are
alike futile and foolish, Not only was it a
greal feat of arms—the reduction of this

of the German line of communication through
Belgium and releases for the battie line along
the three rivers a considerable force of men
and guns, i

It it is followed, as now appears highly
| probable, by the capture of Ostend, Germany
1t will be in possession of a great strip of Bel-
gian coast, and an attack from the north by
a combined British and Belglan force on the
army of General von Kluck, which had been
apprehended, will have been rendered vir-
tually impossible.

But, at the same time, it is well nof to take
too much stock in this rehabilitated phrase
that describes Antwerp -as ‘‘a pistol pointed
at England’'s heart.”” As The Times-Dispatch
said on Monday, there ts little danger of Ger-
many attempting to invade Englund, so long
as the British fleet controls the channel and
the North Sea. Antwerp cannot be used for
such an attack without the invasion of Hol-
land's neutrality, as the River Scheldt, which
is Antwerp's oullet to the sea, passes through
that country. The Belgian port, further-
more, possesses no swheriority for an atllack
on Mngland over Cuxhaven or Helgolana,
already fitted out as German naval bases. |

Opinions differ as to where the sympathies
of Holland’s ruling eclasses lie, but if the
Dutch should prove unwilling, the Kalser will
not risk wantonly a repetition of his experi-
ence with Belgium. The Dutch army num-
bers 300,000 men, and is quite able to offer
effective resistance, for a time at 'leusl.. even
to Germany's victorious hosts.

Love Insurance Now on the Market

HERE were miighty few risks and huzards
of this life, the Svorld had thought, (hat
some venturesonie person or corporation was
not.  willing to inkure against mischance.
There has been fire insurance, and life (nsur-
ance, and burglary insurance, and marine
insurance, and casualty insurance, and acgl-
dent insurance; insurance against storms and
hurricunes and insurance against disease; but
up to a few days ago nohody had offered to
insure fleeting and inconstant love.

Now the final chusm has been
Ths Bociety for the Promotion
Happiness has bheen organized
for articles of incorporation.
these: 3

To ald members in the training and
direipline of thelr chlldren and to pre-
mave ehildren for the practienl dulles of

bridged.

of Family
and applied
It3 objects are

| murvied life.

l To help married couples lead propoer
| Hyes, i

| To provent difierdnces from ariging
i between marvied couples,

| To Improve the mentalitles of those

bout tv be marrled, so that there will
be fewer foolish marrluages.

Membership in the socioty is expected Lo
guarantee happiness, Among ils subsidiary
purposes, according to the veracious New
York Ierald, is to aid “in granting amnestly
to husbands and heads of families who have
run away from the high cost of living and
loving.” The distinetion the Herald makes
between “husbands” and “‘heads of families'
Implies a delicate tribute, it is likely, to the
feminist movement. But let that pass. It is
enough we are to have some agency that will
make love perpetual and every mAarringe un
unending dream of bliss. Whatever preminm
is charged will not be too high.

Ee———————
An Epoch in a Railway's Life

| HE Southern Railway marked an epoch in

its life hislory at the meeling of stock-
holders held here yesterday. Election to the
directorate of John I. Branch, of Richmond;
President Bdwin A, Alderman, of the Univer-
sity of Virginia; Bishop John €, Kilgo,
of North Carolina, and Robert Jemison, of
Birmingham, evidenced the management's
purpose to make the road true to its name,
The majority of the board now are Southern
men.

1t is worthy of note that these changes in
the personnel of the board accompany the
resumption by the stockholders of the com-
pany’s control, which for some years has
been vested in a voting trust. The mecling
was open Lo the public, there was a consider-
able attendance, and discussion of the report
of President Harrison was free and exhaustive,
Two of the new directors succeed George I,
Baker, Jr., of New York, chairman of the
board of the KFirst National Bank, and Judge
E. H. Gary, chairman of the board of the
United States Sieel Corporation, who had de-
clined re-election hecause of the Erowing
publie sentiment against interlocking direc-
lorates, ¥

The whole spirit and atmosphere of (he
meeting and of President Harrison's report
were redolent of the new theory of corporate
!umnagenmm, which has its basis in publieity

!rather than secrecy, in responsibility rather
‘than evasion.

It is a matter for Southern
| pride that this great agency of Southern
jcommerce and trade should keep itself in the
van of progress and of modern thought.

s ———— 2 e
Some of the tired Progressiv
| wandered in (he political
| their shoes are worn out,

es, who have
wilderness until

announce they are
| Eoing to rejoin the Republican party and try
| to reform it. That certainly is like the grass
| Widow's second marriage—the triumph of
lhope Over experience,

ShiL S R \

'arbans still hold their own,” announces a
i fashion note. With present styles in—hair
{dressing, they usually hold a few, strands that
are not their wearer's own- -except by right
of purchase.

The Slate Depnrtment’s decision that cot-
ton 18 not coutrabaud came just in time. It
had begun to look as though the staple would
slart a war right here at home.
| Various journalistic war experts now pre-
dict that Italy scon will join the allies. They
| may even be right—for once. 3

|

It must be admitted
picking pitchers Stallf
whit he e about.

that when it comes {o
nge, of Boston, knows

This is all dream—all conjecture.  Pos-'

pitiful days when the nations take their cen- |

‘the best men killed off ffi !~

supposedly impregnable fortress after so hrief f
a sicge—Dbut il affords reasonable guarantee

SONGS AND SAWS

‘dsh since lhe war's over.

| Year as Napoleon's,. The Franco-Germanp

What Wil Teddy Dot
Oh, what will Teddy Rooscvelt do?
And: what will Teddy say?
Now that Progressives, once tru
Flee fast across the way-——
IForsake the straight and narrow path
And join the falthless meén of wrath:
That he's been wont to flay, '

e-blue

Qh.r what will Teddy Roosevelt may?
And what will Teddy do?

He can't forgoet that awlul day
He has such cause to rue,

When he, unwillingly, was -led on

The skids that ran Lo Armuageddon
And to Salt River, too.

One thing, we know, T. R.
And say it with a vime—.
That those who toke the primrose way
And leave his warriors grim
Should with old Ananias stand
And lead the Ananlas band
In its unholy hymn.

will say—

Yes, that at least 1. R, will suy
Of those who strive to break away.

The  Peasimint Says: -

If the Blmplified Spelling Board would only |
devole ity energles Lo some of these Russian
and Galiclpn names it would do a whole lot
for the cwuse of peace in this country, at any

‘by trust magnates,

with Turkey cost $400,000 & day, allowing for
& mere 60,000 fighting men; and the Boer \War,
in which England's army averaged 200,000, cost
$1,055.000,000 In two and a half years.—Leslle's
Weekly.

———— . » '

As one who hunts llohs may
be supposed to acquire an Intl-
mate knowledge of the-hablts of
the king of beasts, It Is reason-
able to assume that Senator Reed,
48 the .pursuer of trusts and
trust magnates, Is an authority on the appear-
ance of the latter. In a recent debate on the

“Perfumed
Collars"
Newest Fad.

(Clayton omnlbus trust bill, Mr, Reed fttacked

that ineasure In its present shape ay without
ANy value., One of his assertions w~as that “No
rude sherlff or Federal marshal can lay his
calloused hands on the perfumed collar of a
trust magnate,” Of course. a United Btatas
Senator is an - honorable- man, and Mr, Reed
would not attribute to truat magnatygs the
habit of wearing perfumed collary on mere
Hdyrsay, He comes from Missourl, m State
whose people must be *“shown,” and therefore
he must have seen theso remarlkable gollars, the
yse of which'is, after thelr manner, monopolized
Perfumed collars, however,
fudy of us have ever seen or ever evén thought
noesible, but [n Missourl they may wear grticles
of men's attlre that are in advanco of the
fashions of the East.—Boston Transcript,

War News Fifty Years Ago -

(Ffom the Dally Dispatch, Oct. 14, 1864.)

rite.
el | At an early hour yesterday morning our
For Distingulshed Gallantry, | cavalry plckels were' driven in by a heavy
He-—Have you heard the name of the Mani hody of Tederal cavalry, who crossed the
that Mies Oldglrl is gofng to marry?

She—Not yel, but as soon as [ do 1 am |;|'1:|Ingi
te recommend him to the Carnegie Cdmmission
fur 2 hero medal,

Ambigvous. : -
They were wandering down the moonlit
arm-in-iurm,
“Darling,” she whispered, tender!
migs me when I am far awav™
“"Miss you?"' he responded, with fervent emn-
phasis. “Why, when you nre away 1 shall miss
you so much 1 never will be able to finl conso-

1
¥, "wlil youl

lation, no matter how hard I hunt Tor Jt."
And she was content.
L]
Changed About.

How haye the mighty fallen!

How "do the meek arise!
Athleties 'in the cellar |
And the Braves up in the skiea!

THIE TATTLER.

Chats With Virginia Editors

“We do hope Brother "Chats" wasn't respon-
sible for that cditorial in 'The Times-Dispatch
recently, urging the study of Spanish in our
sohools," Lhe Incorrigible Lacy remarks In his
Hallfax Gazette. What's he got agin the Span-
Quion sabe?

The ever-cheerful Ben Fisher, ol the ever-
Blunny Eustern SBhore Herald, offers this SUEEes-
tion to his fellow . countrymen: “Would It
not be a tine idea for all our farmers to have
a distinctive name for their farms? When asked
where you live, Instend of saying ‘About blanlk
miles from Wastville,' or 'next to the farm of Mr,
Dash,' why not have a name for your own place,
such as 'Muple Urove, ‘Shady Lawn,' nnd 50 on?"
Why not also advise us what we shall answer
to those automobile fellows whose cars are some-
times towed into town from the roads around
the llerald's neighbhorhood, and who persist In |

telling us that it happened near that dashpd
IBstville. . v
-

Evolution and revolution in Mexico are Lhus
summed up by the Fauguier Democrat: *“ler-
petual Mollon: Madero chased Dlaz oupt; Huerta
plinted  Madero: Carranza and Villa I(iulu:(lni
Huerie to Burepe, and now Villa wants to give
Carrnnzga the boot.” Al thut remaina td be ae-
counted for is the booty that goes with pach
change,

Says the Hanover Herald: "Hvervhody Is
called upon for n suggestion what to do with the
surpluy cotton. Feed it to the goat.” Undesirable,
It not Impracticable. Glut the goat with colton
and how could we dispose of the accumulating
supply of old tin eans!

The Danville Register Is neither kind nor!
graceful in designating Richmond as “An Aflin-
ity Refuge,” under which caption its editor man
morallizes, philosophizes and surmises. The false
hypothesls upon -which he reasons, however, is
s0 pualpable that who runs may read. Ha says:
"Richinond seems to be a populur plece for
cloping aMuities to select as a refuge. Within
the lust twelve or elghteen months we recall at
lenst two cases in which a muy had run away
with unother man's wife and located in the Vir-
ginln capital”  P'roves nothing except that Ttich-
moud, like all rich, prosperous and rapldly de-
velaplng ceiftres of population, must pauy the
penalties of metropolitanigm. Naturally, every-
body wunts to come to Richmond. The sun shines !
everywhere on the just and the unjust alike.

[l

From the Noifolk Virginian-rilot: “Cotton is
a King all rvight. The lemporary trouble he is
in comes of his trying to be an abgolute mon-
arch. His title and his throne are in no danger |
If he will only use his dominion wisely and ac-
cord Lo other members of the royal family, the
Princes Corn, Hay and Cattle, a proper .amount
of recognition.” Get bhack to demoeracy! Cotton
is not a King. Colton is “the goods.” Kings may
be all right In their own realms, but what's do-
ing in Murope shows thal between themselves
they don't think so. Besides, there is ample rea-
son to harbor a belief that when the cruel war
Is over the kinging industry, even in Europe, will
not continue to fourish with s pristine vigor,

Current Editorial Comment

'
He who looks abroad with
Business ° unjaundiced eye will have no
Now 1s trouble in  discoverings several!
5 signs  of jmprovement in  the
Looking Up .5 5 and commercial

conr.iilr
tion of the country. One of them |
is 1o he found in the fact Lhat noetwithstanding |
rather a free movement of cotton, which itself |
must have the effect of liberating money nnd |
eredit, prices hold pretty well. They are rather!
higher now than they were three or four days
ago, which fact is evidence that the world |s!
coming to understand that the pusition of the|
cotton Siates is not so defenseless ag the antics '
of the politicians naturally suggest. Even a
atill more hope-giving slgn is the gradually |
lowering rate of foreign exchange, as quoted
in New York. This means, of course, that by
llu:. shifiment, of goods, largely cotton, we nre
restoring our credit bhalances In Europe. The
reduction in the ratea of exchange is evidence
of 4 growing number of international accounts
which show the balance to be on the side of
thle _couniry. This diminishes the danger of
greal drafts belng made on our gold supply,
nnd as that menace recedes the financial institu-
tions of this country will be more libarally
disposed toward those who need credit,—Dallas
News, .

The wars) of Napoleon in thir-
lean vears cost France $1,000,-
000,000, Our Civil War expendi-
ture of Lhe Federal government
amounted to  §8,400,000,000, or
nearly thirteen times us much a
War!
cost France $1,6580,000,000, besides an added warl
indemnity of 51,000,000,000. This same great!
war, which lasted only 190 days, coyt Garmany |
$450,000,000 for an average fighting force of
1,250,000 men, The other hig European wap
of the past half century, the Russo-Turkish
War, cost Russia $786,140,000, but, ahe had two
years' fighting for her money., The war In the
I'ar Kiast cost Japan 3$650,000,000 and- Russia
$723,000,000, not  counting lost  slyfs, Only
toward the end haed either side anything llke
a milllon men in ‘the fieldl Italy's little war

Tecrible
Cost of
World War,

i quired by

{ property

Darbytown Road, about seven mlles frony Rich-
mond, und made a demonstration upon our left
flank. In order. it Is supposed, to create i
diversion, and at the saine time carry our works,

{ the enemy’s Infantry moved upein massed col-

umns immediately in our front and charged our

rthworke, Thelr rapid progress wang arrested
by the thick abattis, which had been folled to
a distance of 150 yards from gur intrenchments,
Here, while In these cntanglements, they were
opened upun by a portion of Major-General
Fleld's  Division, compriging the Jlamented
Grege's old brigade, The fire war so galling
that the en#my fell back in disorder, NMallying,
they endeavoredl to presas through the obstruc-
tions, when they agaln met the terrible hall
froh the rifles of the revengeful and sure-
#lmed Toxuns and others. of our brave man,
and shrinking in terror fromn the storm, they
turned face bhackward and dragged off thefr
mangled and howling squadrons to thelr carihen
dens.  Qur loss was very slight as a whole, but
another good and brave ofiicer hasgfallen, Muajor

Wililig 1. Jones, of General IMleld's staff, was
shot dead by a single ball
Mujor-Gencral Fitz Lee, the gallant oflicer,

is able to appear on, the streets agnaln, though
he Is still weak from his confinement and his
wound. We can 1l spare him from the fleld,
and his command will. gladly welcome him
back. /|

“We have information that the encimy are
nreparing an expedition from the nelghborhood
of Duteh Gap to make a boarding attack on
some of vur gunbouts, We are all ready.

The venecrable Archibald Pleasants, for many
years a member of the old and highly re-
spectable irm of Nalston & Pleasants, and one
of the oldest inhabltants of the city, died-sud-
denly yesterday morning.

The golf market in New York fon fh: 10th)
was dull al the opening, but under purchnses
to Ml “short” contracts it advanced from 106 to
198, and closed at 108 3.8,

General Burbridge has sent to Mr.
his officlel report of his recent raid from Ken-
tucky into Soulhwestern V. rginia, and it Iy
i model specimen of nanblush ng Iving,

Several dhys ago a British steamear, the Vir-|
sinfa, from Liverpool, brought A cargo of cotton |
of over 2,000 bales Into the port of New York,

Btanton

! a large portion of which was grown in the East

Indies, shipped to England, and reshipped to
Amerlea.  This Is wheére the colton run out or
Wilmington, N. ., gets to at last.

Officer Granger arrested vesterday afternoon
it colored girl named WMtixza, churged with steal-
Ing 33,000 In Confederate mouey from Julius
Bewr,

In the Confederate Stutes District Court yes-

-

Lerday only one case was taken ip, that of
James I, Pollard, cluhning excemption from
service. The argument for the petitioner and

the government was delivered,
deterred his decksion,

R. D'Orgay Ogden, late manager of the Itich-
mond Theatre, I8 safe in New York, It will
he recollected that Ugden left this eity about
two .weeks ago, via the Frederleksburg Itail-
rojd route, and sueceeded In reaching Milford
Depot before he was approached about a pass-
port. 1IL then turned out that he had none.
He was placed under irrest, and the train
started back to thls city, having him on board.
A short while before reaghing" Bowling Green,
and while the cars were ynder full headway, he
jumped off and baMed all pursuvit,

but the judge

The Voice of the People

Letters te the Edifor ashould mot be over
250 words In length, and the name nond md-
dress of the writer must mccom any each
cemmunication, not mcerssarily for publica-
tiom, but as an evidence of Eood falth, Write
on one slde of the paper, and incione sfamps
If manuseript in to be returned, Partinas
lettera concerning the European war will not
be published, 7

Wanis Clty to Acquire Park.

To the Editor of Tle Times-Dispateh:
Sir—While every other section of the
its public park, the

clty has
Houthside has no free play
apace, The clity should own Forest Hill Park,
This property is so held by'its provislonal own-
ers, the street railway company, that it can be
acquired, no daubt, at very small cost—if, indeed,
the railway company would not transfer it gra-
tuitously. The sale contract under which the
company acquired it prohibits it from belng used
for any other than park purposes. The land
ennnot be eut up and sold as building lots. The
rallwiy eompany ecan profit by It only as a park
that attracts passenger traflic,

Probably no other city in America would have
30 long overlovked the opporiunity thus pre-
sented to acquire a tract of 108 acres of the
most beautiful and picturesdque park property in
the United States. [Bxpert engineers who Injd
out“the purlk some years ago pronouncerd Forest
Hill, with its magnificent groves of onks, its
beautiful lake, picturesque glades and dells and
its twenty springs of pure, elear, aparkling lithia
wiiter, the finest natural park in the United
States,

FPorest Hill Park was leased to an AINuEement
company several years ago, but might be ac-
the city at small expense. Colonel
J. M. Livingston, the head of the amusement
company. holding the lease, indicated his will-
Ingness more than a year ago to relesse the
if the rallway company desired to
transfer it to the elity.

With the gradual growth of Richmond, this
park property must inevitably be taken over by
the city, Why not now? G. R. E.

Richmond, Oelober 12, 1014, 5

Amerilea for Me!

Oh, London is a man's town, there's power in
the air; b

And Paris is a
her hair;

And it's sweet to dream in Venice, and it's great
to study Rome;

But when it comes 1o living, there is no place
like home,

woman's town, with flowers in

1 know that Furope's wonderful,
feems to Inck;

The past is too much with her,
looking back,

But the glory of Lhe present
fMture free—

We love our land for what she is and
Is to le.

vet something
and the peopls
Is Lo niake the
what she

Oh, iU's home again. and home again, America
for me! f

i want a ship that's wostward-hound to plow the
rolling sea,

To the blessed Land of Room Enough beyond
the ocean bars, ;

Where ‘the air is full of sunlight and the

flag
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BATTLEFIELD

ACTUALITIES

Vi
PARISE, October 5-—A photnzlrnphnr
who hus been on a tour of the -'1-cm'h|
battleflelds, muking plctures, has writ-
fen the following nccount of what he |
BRAW

1 arrived at Creey about 10 o'clock !
on Wednesday night by bleycle from
Parls, which, with a companlon, 1 hud
left at 10 o'olock that morning. The |
previous day there hud been an ad- |
vance guard affalr between the British
and the German cavalry, whivh resulted |
In the lntter being driven out of the |
town, where the Britlsh were In oceu-
putlon when wa arvived, ¢

Next merning very early_we
ed our bieycles aguin and started off in {
the'direction of La Ferte-sous-Jouwrre, |
in perfect weilher, Hulf an hour's |
Leduling brought us to « litle villuge, |
2t Wandin, where we encountered the
first signs of German warmaking in
IFrance, The villuge strest was silept
and deserted. We halted outside the
only ecabaret (lavern) in the pluce, The |
shutters were up. Tha door was closed |
und remained closed to our knocking. |

Peering through the window, wa de- |
worled & woman. standing seemingly
inelpless over an old woman on u couch,
At our ery pf "Anglals!” the younger
woman opened the door. To our re-
auest for anything to drink, she mode |
oo mute gesturs of despalr, She led the
way into the house,

A scene of destructlon met our eyes,
The Uttle nurrow roem had been ran-
sucked, The rows of bollles un shelves
kehind the long bar huid heen smushed,
Amid this scene of desolation, the wo-
man, wife of the Innkecper, who was
with the French army, told me her sim-
ple story:

Three days hefore a squadron of
German cavalry, with.a couple of of-
ficers, arrfed in the villuge, They
went to the caburet. ' The officers or-
dered drinks, and walked oul without
paying, and the men followed their
example.  After they had “drunk up
everything at the bar they demanded
champagne, and when thera was Holye—
as the woman told us, she had pone
1o give—they compelled her, , with
leveled revolvers, to lead the way 1o
the cellar. She complied in an agony
of dread. In the eellar the men drank
all the wine In the bottles, and then
turned their attention io the wine
ciasks. «They drank as much as they
could from the taslgs, took awny pall-
fuls of the wine they vould not drink
and broke up the remainder of e,
casks, heedless of the woman's tearful
laments, Not content with this wan-
ton destruction, the soldiers killed all
the fowls the woman kept, cut off her
witer supply and finally carricd off all
her winter supply of firewood,

A column of Britlsii troops arrived
after the CGermans had lefi. In ae-
cents of warmest gratitude she told
me how Lhe British oMeere, finding that !
she and her old mother were prac-
tleally starving, sent soldiers with
umple supplles of biscults and bully
beef, and offered them monev, which
they would not nccapt. ,Of their own
accord the soldlers restored the waler
connection and laid in a fresh supply
of firewood,

Outside the village we fell in with
two British officers in n motor enr.
One of them had a face familiar to
me. Then T remembered where [ had
Insl seen him. It was at the lHouse of
Commons. The oflicer was Sir Mark |
Syleee, M. P, who was on the road with
dispatchas.

We pussed on through innumerable
Prench villagee, sad and silent, all
showling signs of destruction; here aund
there an old man musing al his door, or
i ogroup of frightencd chilldren fecing
at our approach, with now and then a
knot of dumb peasants labevionsly
burying dead horsge. Towards even-
Ing we were eveling up the long glope
leading to the villuge ‘of Slgny-Signets, |
where a roughly constructed cross!
caught my eyve, It surmounted n sim-
nle grave dug on the hilllsgide under
the ghadow of a haystack amd quite
close to the road. 1t was the first Bril-
fsh grave we had met., There was an
indeseribable solemnily about the lnst
resting place of this Britigl soldicy,'
whosa name and regimental number al

little cross of wood.

Dusk was gathering fast when about
four miles 'outside La I'eérte-sous-
Jouarre the sound of cannon, which
we had heard intermittently all day,
became more clearly audible. The
Marne runs through the lttle town
which les on’ either side of the stream
in a valley. As we reached the out-
skirts a weird spectnele Lroke on our
gnEe. Tt was a perfect picture of war,
in all its horror, In all its majesty, Ind
all its pleturesqueness. From the hilis
to the yight the British artillery was
shelling the retreating Germans on, tha
olher alde of the river, I'he ahells
were pursting with jets of fiame that
broke orange In the gathering.dnrk-
ness; a couple of housees, wreathed In
flame, .burned fiercely, the light re-
flected In the peaceful waters of the
Marne, which ran at our feat, past two
bridges, blown> up and shattered, in
‘lnmentalde state, %

When/the sounds of nring had dies
away, we quietly alipped down Into the
town, Complete darkness had set |t
The Germans on retiring had'cut off
the water supply and.the electric light,
and ‘the oniy light in La' Merte that

ls full of stars.

—Henry van Dyke, -

night was pfforded hy the lanjps car-

Iwrrﬂ already  preparing to cross,

| and

mount- }

(sergeant and six

friendly hand had rudely scrawled on !

river the British englneera were pul-
ting the finishing touches to a pontoon

| bridge—a bridge they finlshed, all comn-

plete, In aboul two hours, Our trobops
Ho
SWiltly woes the Hritish army moave
thut when we arose with dawn the
next morning we found our troops had
melted away i the night, Even the
voitooht bridge had digsappenred.

That nlght we found quariters in e
Hotel de  Parls, 4 1lttle Inn  where
shells had torn away part of the roof,
wheer, even In our bedroom, we
it to plagter up the windows, drilled
with rifle Jullets, to keep out the
tdraught, Two German oflicers, whoae
naines, “Von der Goltz” and “Von Reut-
ter, were sorawled In chalk oh the'
hedroom door, hpd had the room he-
fore ve, and there were many ovidences
ol a hasty departure.  The landlady

| teld us that morning twentv-six (ler-

inan offieers had hreakfasted, compel-
Lng her and her husband gad all their
ECrVAants Lo be up at dawn aid to serva
them with the best the town could
provido before they touk the neld,
Next morning we crossed the river
by howt. We fopnd the quarlers of the
townon this #lde of the river i . much
worse state. The Urliish shells had
forn grent holes in the hougey, some of
which were completely batiered down.

| Iil-lng the engagement the inhabitunts,

Ay of whoem had not had tme to
el awuy, tovk refuge In thelr cellars,
Fho  Germansg  had intrenched  them-
*elves in sume of e houses, closing
the shutters and making loopholes,
through which they flred. There weare
horrid sights In the streets, | counted
About thirty-five dermon dead with
Plackenlng fuces, sbme minus a head, a
leg, or an arm. Tha, villagers were
dragging the bodics away for burlal,' |
taw the smoldering ruina of n fine
chatesu in which the Germians had In-
#inlled their machine guns and Which
hivl heem shelled and set on fice by the
Liritish.

The etreets revealed tryces of desper-
ate fighting at close quarters. Pools
of bluod still stained the gray eel-
blestones.  The townwepeople toid me
of British soldiers Hring dowfi the
narvow streets at Germans ensconced In
houses,  Muny of the townsfolle had
pleked up helmets and arms which Jdiad
heen Jeft about the streels, but which
had all been cleared away by the time
W appeared on the seene. We were
told that the Germanys had veelpied
La Ferts for a few davs, The oflicors
mostly paid for what they took, soine-
times with Belgian money, but there
waos somoe plundering by the soldiers.
Some shopkeepers who had hyd the
Henye to plave themaelves directly un-
der the. protection of the German mil-
Itary commander had received from
him notice in German something to this
cffect: "These people have mnothing more
to give, Please do not touech.”

That afternoon (Thursday) we left
La Ferte. Outslde the town we found
on a hill the grave of a lllghlander,
I do not remember ever to have read
i ore touching epitaph than -that
which the dead mun's comrades had
written in pencil on the rough wooden
crors, made of strips torn from an
ammunition box., This is it:

Here lles Private ——

Nu. . Highalnders.
Killed in actlon,

He was a good pal.

From the cross hung his sreatcoat,
the back all torn by @.shell,

We proceeded In the direction of
Chatean Thierry., A few miles oul-
shdé we came across g small Britlsh
convoy returnlng with a bateh of 120
Gorman prigoners, including clght. of -
flcers and a Red Cross dootor,  The
British  convoy consisted only of a
men,  They told me
that they wers returning to feteh sup-
plics, when the detachment of Geor-
mans came out of the woods aned stood
willlngly aecompanied the ludicrously

ismall British force, for they were stary-

ing and had surrendered to gel food.
they wera starving, and had surren-
dered Lo gol food.

We presently descried i lonely figure
hobbling  along the long, white road,
When we came up it was n corporal
of an Irish regiment. Heo had been
wounded In the fool, and was using his
rifle as' a cruteh.  “Where are you
golng? 1 sald. " “Eure, I'm going Lo
the front,” he repliod, “MHow do vou
expect Lo get there? It's about fifty
mllas away.  “Alh, now, If T can get
to the next village muybe 'l be tind-
ing a wagon to give me a 1t If not,
I'll .go on trampihg.” 1 guve hilin to-
baceo and @ lttle money, and lafy him
hobbling along, cheery and content,

I skivted Chateau Thierry, and from
thera retraced my steps to! Paris.  On
my way back 1 traversed the battje-
fleld of Menux, where neasantis were busy
with great funeral pyres. Thora were
miles und miles of trenchos, marking
the German positlons, strewn with
thousands and thousands of emptly
cartridge ¢ases,  About 6 o'clock on
Hunday evening I reachod Lagny, where
1 found enormous crowds of slghiseors
from Paris tn the happlest of mooqls,
walking ‘to and fro over the pontoon
bridge across the Marne, loud in their

miration for the skill of the ¥rench

houses: In the town and the

ried by the moldiers, Down by the

bridscs asress the river,

n
%gincgrn who had built It, inapecting
jith Intenso .intorsat the ' shatterad. . .

broken -




